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THREE DOVES.

Seaward, at morn, my doves flew free.
At eve they circled back to me.

Tie flrst was faith; the second, hope,
The thlrd-t- he whitest-chari- ty.

Above the plunging surge's play
Dream-lik- they hovered, day by day.

At last they turned, and bore to me
Green signs of peace through nightfall gray.

No shore forlorn, no loveliest land
Their gentle eyes had left nnscanned,

'Mid hues of
Or davbreak fires by heaven-breat- fanned.

Quick visions of celestial grace
Hither they waft, from earth's broad space,

Kind thoughts for all humanity.
They shine with radiance from God's face.

Ah, since my heart they choose for home,
Why lose them forth again to roam?

Yet look: they rlsel With loftier scope
They wheel in flight toward Heaven's pure

dome.

Fly, messengers that find no rest
Save in such toil as makes man mst!

Your home is God's immensity:
We hold you but at His behest.

G. P. Lathrop, in N. Y. Independent

CHAPTLK

I walked up the street and turned
into the large, well-ke- lawn and

the grim, silent house. I
rung at the door, then waited several
minutes before anyone eame. At last
the door was opened and a tall, btately.

d old lady, dressed through-
out in black, stood before me. I spoke,
:ud in turn she gave me a slight bow:
Her manner was so distant and frigid
that I was mure than half inclined to
turn away without stating my errand.
Hut I summoned all mv courage, and.
laying my timidity aside, spoke out
lioldly, saving:

"This is Mrs. Lawton. I presume?"
"It is" she answered.
"Then. Mrs. I.awton," I said, "I am

seeking M:n- - kind of employment that
will give :ao shelter and a living, and I
Jiave eomo to apply to you."

.'she looked me over with great
her features retaining their

eold immobility, undisturbed by even so
much as a ripple either of pleasure or
displeasure.

"Well," she said at last, in her slow,
majestic, deliberate way, "what kind
of employment do you want?"

"1 want any kind that will give me a
decent support," 1 replied.

"Then you have no preference?" she
questioned.

"I am not in a position to have pref-
erences," I answered. "With me it is
not a question of what I will do, but of
what I can di.. Have you a need of my
services in any capacity?"

She did not speak at once, but for a
little while stood silently gazing into
my face, a vacant, y look in
f.ier eyes that impressed me with the be-

lief that she was not seeing me at all
tnd that her thoughts were not on me.
She did not answer my question, and
"when she spoke it was to this effect:

"Come into my room, will you? I
want to talk with you a moment."

"Yes. ma'am," I replied, at the same
time following her into the great ball,
thence into a nicely furnished, but dark,
dismal room.

She seated herself, and bade me draw
a chair near her.

"Now," she began, "tell me all about
yourself your name, your parentage,
vonr life experiences and everything."

"My name is Agues Owens," I re-

plied; "and my mother is dead, and my
Anther is married again."

I said so much and stopped. I was
chary of sayiug more to a stranger.

"So your mother is dead?" she ob-

served, her voice a little more gentle
than it had been. "lias she been dead
long?"

"Since my infancy," 1 answered.
"Indeed? Then you have never known

a mother's love?"

"Never; but I've often felt the want
of it"

"It is strange." she said, musingly.
"One feels the want of a mother's love,
the other the want of an object to shed
that love upon."

There was a short pause before she.

resumed, and when she spoke again it

"TKIX MX ABOUT TOt'BSKLF."

appeared as if she had awakened out of
a deep reverie.

"Your father is living, then?" she
questioned.

"Yes. ma'am."
"Why do you not live with him?"
"Because my stepmother was Tery

cruel to me. and I could not bear the
sufferings she inflicted on me."

"Was your fcttlicr cruel, too?"
"He was never kind, and he always

believed what my stepmother told
liim."

"Yes. yes; I know how that is. I
have experienced it all, but it's been a
long time since, of course. Cut could
you not remain at home and suffer less
than you s'liTer in this friendless way of
living-'-

"No m'ani: I could not remain at
ome at all. My stepmother ordered

me to leave, and my father, who was
tiicsent, did not interfere. I was driven

"away.
"Driven away?" Mrs. Lawton repeat-d- ,

meditatively. ."Cruel, heartless

wretches!" Then after the lapse of a
moment, she asked:

"How long have you been from
home?"

"Several months." I answered.
"And how have you fared during

those several months?"
"I have not been happy."
"Dave the people yon had dealings

with been kind to you?"
"Some have and some have not."
"Where did you live before you cyme

here?"
"I would rather not tell that, Mrs.

Lawton, if you please. I have good

reasons for wishing to keep it a secret."
She watched me with intense interest

for a short time.
"Miss Owens," she said, directly, "I

do not wish to pry into your secrets. I
have no right to do so. Yet how am I
to assist you unless I have your confi-

dence? You are a stranger to me, and
before I take you into my home I ought
to know something of your past life."

The intimation that she was thinking
of taking me into her home filled me

with a thrill of the wildest joy, and in-

stantly my heart warmed to her.
"Mrs. Lawton," I cried, "I would

willingly reveal to you everything con-

nected with my past if I felt that my
safety would admit of it. Mine is a pe-

culiar and a trying situation, and to re-

veal the incidents of my existence for
the last month might place my happi-
ness and my very life in jeopardy."

"I do not know what your situation
is. of course," she replied, "but I can
assure you that you have nothing to
fear from revealing your history to me,
if it is clear, as I am sure it is. If we
are to be friends and companions we
must have mutual confidence and trust."

From that moment I trusted Mrs.
Lawton fully. 1 felt that no harm could
possibly result to me from making her
acquainted with my history from lirst
to last. I was anxious to make the rev-

elation to her. too, for I hated secrets,
and I dreaded the possibility of being
misjudged.

"Mrs. Lawton," I said, "you are a
stranger to me, but I trust you. I will
tell you everything."

"Very well," she answered, quietly.
"I am sure you will lose nothing by it."

Then I told her all of ray experiences
from the time I left home, leaving out
only all references to Will Ilanley and
Charles Cornell I told her of the kind-
ness of Mr. and Mrs. Cornell, of the
coolness of my cousin, of the warm in-

terest of Mr. Bernard, and of his sub-

sequent conduct, and of the slanderous
reports that were put afloat by his col-

leagues, Miss Perkins and Mrs, Bond.
She listened attentively until I had
come to a finish", then, laying her hand
on mine, said:

"I believe you, Agnes. I have the
greatest faith in every word you have
uttered."

"I am so glad you believe me," I
cried, hardly restraining my tears. "I
was so much afraid you would not."

"But I do. There is that in your
looks and manner that forbids a doubt
of your honesty and truthfulness. I
liked you when I first saw you at the
door, anfi I like you better nov. I am
a queer woman in most respects, Agnes,
and I dare say my sudden liking for
yon is one of my queer freaks. People
will say so, at least But it doesn't
matter, for I have little to do with peo-

ple and they have little to do with me.
I live my own life in my own way, and
I bother no one else and ask no one to
bother about me. But I will talk of
that at some other time. You have had
no dinner, have you?"

"Xo, ma'am," I replied.
"Well, then, you certainly want it

now. You are to remain here three or
four days, if you wilL"

"Three or four days?" I exclaimed,
in a tone of deep disappointment "I
hoped I was to remain" Then re-

membering myself, I paused and blushed
in confusion.

"You hoped you were to remain
longer?" Mrs. Lawton questioned.

"Yes, ma'am," I replied. "I hoped
you could employ me in some way."

"I don't know about that," she said.
"I am a queer, grim, unpleasant old
woman, and you may find living with
me unbearable. I should be glad to
have you here, for I have taken a
strange fancy to you, and if yon care to
stay you shalL But you must have a
few days to decide. You must come to
understand me better before you make
any agreement Eemain three days
and then We will talk the matter over
again. Now lay aside your things and
come with me to dinner."

I obeyed, and a few minutes later we
sat down to a little table in a large,
airy room and were served with the
choicest of viands. My hostess talked
little during the meal and for the
greater part of the time seemed deeply
absorbed in thought Once I glanced
up to find her eyes riveted on me in a
curious gaze, and the instant her eyes
met mine she let them drop and a flush
6uffused her face.

After dinner she took me all
through the house and showed me the
various rooms. There was a library
well supplied with books, and I ex-
pressed my admiration of it

"Do you like books?" she asked.
"I am rery fond of them," I replied.
"Then," she said, "make yourself at

home here. The books will help you to
get through the long, dull days.

"Time will not drag," I answered, "if
I have plenty of duties,"

"You will have but one duty, and
that is to get what enjoyment you can
out of your stay with me. I have shown
you the house, now make yourself at
home in it Three days from now we
will talk this matter over again."

CHAPTER XXIV.
two orirr rtam.

The three davs following
into Mrs. Lawton's home were quiet,

j restful ones, and but for the great dis- -

i utrvuauii:in mm, nung over my life
like a pall I would hav Kn. rio.Mrs, Lawton was kind and cptitIa in
the extreme, and from morning till
night she busied herself to add to my
comfort Twenty times a day she
auugui me out, in order to assure her-
self that I was well nrovided for in
whatever the house afforded that was
calrulated to make mv stav more dIpjuu

. auw

I literally feasted on the many good
books in the library, and the greater
part of the three days I spent there
poring over the volumes I liked best.
I felt that if I could only be privileged
to enjoy that library for one long, un-

interrupted month, I could ask for no
greater pleasure. The thought that the
three days would so soon pass and that
then I must (five up my easy life and
the books, and take up a life of work
again, made me sad, and I almost count-
ed the precious moments as they
slipped by.

I often wondered what employment
Mrs. Lawton could have for me, and in
my anxiety to be informed on that
point I was several times very nearly
tempted to ask. But I restrained my
curiosity, resolving to await her own
time and pleasure.

The fourth day after my arrival, as we
arose from the breakfast table, Mrs.
Lawton said to me:

"Come to my room, now, Agnes, and
we will come to a final understanding,
and decide what our relations are to be
for the future."

1 accompanied her, glad to know that
my future was to be explained, yet feel-

ing a little apprehension lest something
should transpire to deprive me of my
new home, to which I was already
dearly attached. I liked Mrs. Lawton
very much, and to part from her would
have been a source of painful grief.

"Well, Agnes," she began, when she
was seated iu her own room, with me at
her knees. "Are you ready to decide
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"AI'.E YOU READY l, DECIDE?"

whether yon wish to remain with me or
not?"

"I decided that the fir.st day I was
here," I replied.

"And you still wish to stay?"' she
queried.

"Yes, ma'am," I answered, "nothing
could please me better: and if you are
so good as to keep me I shall try my
very best to please you and perform my
duties well and faithfully."

"I told you the other day," she said,
"that 1 am a queer woman; and I sus-

pect you have found me so. Still, you
do not know me now as you will when
you are here longer. Perhaps you had
better take another week to decide?"

"No, ma'am," I answered. "I am
ready to answer now, and delay only
makes me uneasy lest you should turn
me away. If you can give me employ-
ment and are disposed to do so, please
do not hesitate on my account."

"Very well,"' she replied. "If you
are satisfied, 1 am. so you may consider
the matter settled."

She relapsed into silence, seemingly
having no more to say. I waited some
time, then asked:

"Mrs. Lawton, when am I to begin
my duties?"

"What duties?" 6he asked.
"Why, the duties you have emploved

me to perform."
'Ah, now, I suppose."

"Will you instruct me how to pro
ceed?" I questioned, as she paused
again.

"Why, you know that already," she
replied. "All you have to do is to go
on as you have the past three days, and
enjoy yourself as well as you can."

"Am I to have no work?" I asked.
"No," she answered. "I have noth

ing for vou to do."
"Then," said I, "I have no right to

stay. I have no claim on your charity,
and, rather than be a burden to anyone,
I'd prefer to do any kind of work."

"You're not going to be a burden,
Agnes," she replied; "and there's no
charity in it. You want a home and a
friend, and I want some one to keep me
company and make my life more cheer-
ful We can each furnish that which
the other wants, and each of us is will-
ing to do so; and that is all there is of
it A mutual exchange, with a balance
in your favor. You give more than you
receive.

"No," I objected, "you cannot deceive
me that way. I give nothing and re
ceive all."

"You do not know what you give,"
she said. "You do not know what your
presence is to me. You remember I
told you I had taken a strange fancy to
you? I will tell you now why:

"I once had a daughter about your
age. My husband died when she was
small, and from that time she was my
only companion and friend. My family
disowned me when I married, and
treated me with such coldness that I
never sought a reconciliation. So for
years my child and I lived alone and
apart from the world, and we came to
be Tery near and dear to each other.
All my love and thought was centered
in her and all my life was devoted to
her.

"But death, cruel and unfeeling,
came between us and took her from me.
Then I was alone, bereft of my only
treasure and my heart left vacant I
had no tie on earth from that da-y-
nothing to love and nothing to live for.
My life was blank and purposeless, and
as a consequence the years have
dragged wearily around with a monot-
onous and unvarying sadness. My life
has been desolate and dreary and I
have found no pleasure in it

"When I saw you the first time I
mougnt immediately ofmv daughter.
and from some cause I felt that vou
might fill her place in my heart Not
as sue filled it, of course, for no one
could do that but in a creat measure.
You reminded me of her, though you
do not resemble what 6he was, in the
least, and I liked you. I like you yet

I have grown t like you better as I
have come to be better acquainted with
you.

"Now I want you to remain with me
and lighten my sorrow by your pres-
ence. I am a gloomy, sad, disap-
pointed woman, but my heart is not en-

tirely dried up. You can bring back to
it some of its youthful feeling and win
from it a great deal of the love and
light that have so long been shut up
within. You can make me much hap-
pier than I've been for years, and I
want you to stay. It is for my sake I
ask it, and not for yours, for I believe
all the happiness and benefit will be
mine."

1 stayed. I realized that however
Mrs. Lawton might be disposed to view
the matter, I was giving but a poor re-

turn for the blessings she bestowed on
me, and I exerted myself in every pos-

sible way to enhance her pleasure. I

talked with her. read to her, and per-

formed a thousand little services that I
thoight would tend to bring her a taste
of enjoyment I flattered myself with
the belief that my efforts to augment
her pleasure were not vain. I was
certain that she grew lighter of heart,
and that day by day she gained a new
relish for life. Her face lost much
of its rigidity, and the cold look melted
out of her eyes. Sometimes she chatted
quite gayly, and now andthen a soft
smile played over her features.

I noted all these signs of increasing
happiness with the greatest pleasure,
for I loved my benefactress with my
whole heart and it made me happy to
see her happy. Every light or shadow
that played over her face had its effect
on my heart, for my sympathies were
so woven into her life that I enjoyed or
suffered what she did.

Two years I lived with Mrs. Lawton
They were years full of quiet peace and
contentment, although they failed to
bring me that perfect happiness 1 should
have known but for my disappointed
love. I still remembered Will Ilanley
and grieved that he did not love me.

During all that two years I heard
nothing of any of those I had known
previously. At first I apprehended
some trouble from Mr. Bernard, for 1

feared he would seek me out, but in
time I became quite easy on that point
when weeks ran into months and 1

heard nothing of him. By Mrs. Law-ton- 's

advice I wrote one letter to Mrs.
Cornell, telling her I had left Mr. Ber-

nard's service, and the town, and that I
was comfortably situated in a distant
place, but could not, for good reasons,
give my address. So I had no news of
the Cornells, though I often called them
to mind and longed to write to them.

I am free to confess reader, that I
often felt that I was not giving the
Cornells the proper treatment, by hid-

ing away from them after their con-

duct to me. 1 thought their generosity
and uniform kindness demanded my
perfect confidence, and it seemed to me
I was doing them a great injustice by
withholding it But Mrs. Lawton per-
suaded me to act as I did, urging that
my safety demanded strict silence on
my part, and 1 was willing to be gov-

erned by her. I sometimes wished to
hear from Charles Cornell and fre-

quently I wondered what he was think-
ing of me, and whether or not he had
married. Of course his action in this
last respect could be of no interest to
me, since I did not love him and had re-

jected his suit yet for some cause I took
an interest in it. and hoped with all my
heart that he had not married.

I had made few acquaintances in my
new home, and no particular friends,
aside from Mrs. Lawton. We seldom
had visitors never, iu fact, save an oc-

casional call from some village matron,
who came chiefly out of curiosity to see
the inside of the great mansion, or in
the hope of discovering food for gossip.
I lived on literature, making friends of
the characters in story books and was
satisfied.

But at the end of my second year in
the house it was announced that we
were to have a visitor. Mrs. Lawton's
nephew was coming to see her, so she
told me, and we made preparations to
receive him. She told me nothing about
her nephew, not even his name, but
simply announced that on a certain day
he was coming. I asked no questions
feeling little concern in the matter, and
little dreaming of the great surprise
there was in store for me.

TO BE COXTISCED.l

Italian Patience'
An employer whose operations are on

the northern edge of New York city says
that English-speakin- g men seldom apply
to him for work, and ho believes that
he has never received an application for
work from a native American. Italians
come to him in droves and they are
good natured and philosophical when
employment is denied them. A dozen
or more came to him one day with an
interpreter. "Tell these men," he said
to the interpreter, "that I cannot em-

ploy any of them." The interpreter
translated the announcement and none
of the men showed any disappointment
One laughed and said something which
the interpreter translated. "lie says"
the interpreter said, "that's all right;
he likes to stand round and see your
men work, and maybe by and by you
have a job."

Fran' Efr
Frogs' eggs are kid before they real-

ly are eggs in the true sense of the
word. They are always laid under wa-

ter, and when deposited are covered
with a sort of thin membrane, as an en-

velope, so as to occupy little space. Ai
soon as they reach the water, however,
they begin to absorb the fluid very

and in a short time the eggs ait
contained in the center of a jelly-lik- e

envelope, like a number of globules
They are kept apart from each other by
reason of their acquired rotundity, and
thus escape injuring one another. Chi-

cago Mail

Just the Tblnf.
He How magnificently you were

dressed the other night at the Bangle
reception. ,

.She Why, do you think bo? The
girls thought I was dressed very plain-

ly.
He Um ah! but it was so appropri-

ate, you know. Judge. .

MILITARY POWER OF CHINA.
j

About 630,000 Mm Available, 100,000,
tiring Armed With Latest Impraroxj

' Ride.
The possibilities of China as a mill

tary power have hardly been considered
by the western nations. It has been
vaguely realized that China might soma
day become a menace to any power that
offended her if what may be called the
"national militia" of that country
should ever be turned into trained
troops. A nation of 00,000,000 or

people should have '20,000,000 or
2o,000,000 able bodied men in the prime
of condition for military service. With
such a force as this China would be an
antagonist that no nation would attack.
While the fact that China possesse this
enormous mass of the raw material of
soldiery has been understood, the in-

efficiency of the government and the
absurd showing heretofore made by its
armies have spread the idea that China
would not have to be reckoned with as
a military power in the life of any man
now living. Recent reports however,
indicate that there has been a change
In the Chinese armies. While no at-

tempt has been made to develop the
strength of the national militia, the
regular army has been partly remodeled
and made an effective force. European
and American officers have been em-

ployed, western tactics have been
taught strict military discipline en-

forced and the equipment of the troops
altered-t- the European style. Tho
rearmament of the troops with the
latest improved rides is now in progress
and already a force of 100,000 men is
fully equipped and ready for service.

The Chinese army is, all toll but
about 000,000 men, and the larger por-

tion of these have not yet been reached
in the system of army reform. But the
fact that the transformation has pro-
ceeded thus far and is still going on
shows that China has realized her de-

ficiencies and is anxious to remedy
them. The fact may mean much to the
world. The Chinese are good 6oldiers
when properly trained and led. The
work of Ward and Gordon in the Taip-in- g

rebellion Fjowsthat The experi-
ence of San Francisco with the high-
binders confirms the statements of Gor-

don that they have a desperate courage
that can be turned to good account if
they have confidence in their leaders.
But it remains to be seen whether the
government has the strength to make
its army strong. Corruption and inef-
ficiency are its ruling traits and these
are fatal to an army If they are found
in the army administration. If Euro-
pean methods are followed China may
in ten years have a disciplined force to
compare with the armies of Europe.
Yet, even with the progres that has
been made and the greater progress
that may bo made in the future, China
will not be feared until she proves in
armed conflict that she has thrown
oriental administrative and military
faults behind her for the methods of
the "foreign devils." San Francisco
Examiner.

IN THE SCHOOLS.

Tnx slow progress of the thirty fe-

male students at Yale is very discour-

aging. They have not learned the yell
yet

Thk new electrical laboratory to be
erected at Johns Hopkins will be a
roomy y structure of corru-

gated iron, illuminated from the roof
by large skylights.

The official count of students at Cor-

nell university has just been completed,
showing 1,544 now in attendance. This
figure is higher by 100 than at the cor-

responding period last year.

Social life at Vassar presents inter-

esting phases to the 180 new student
who have this year ended its freshman
class and are being initiated in the va-

rious clubs and societies of the students.

Ifn. Elizabeth Uesser
Baltimore, Ml

" Eood't Saraapartlli U a wonderful medicine.
For 10 years I had Neuralgia, Dyspepsia
and fainting spells. Sometimes I would be
almost stiff with cold perspiration. I weighed
less than 100 lbs. and was a picture of misery.
Bat I began to improve at once on taking

Hood's Sarsaparilla
and am bow perfectly cared. I eat well,
Sleep well, and am In perfect health.
Instead of being dead now, I am alive and
weigh 142 lbs." Mrs. Elizabeth Mimes,
It East Barney Street, Baltimore, Md.

HOOD' PltLS re purely vegetable- -

Babies are always happy

when comfortable. They
are comfortable when well.

They are apt to be well when

fat; they worry and cry when

thin.

They ought to be fat ; their

nature is to be fat.

If your baby is thin, we

have a book for you care-

ful living free.

Scott Bownb, Chemists, tji South staAwm.
New York.

Your drutin keep Scotrs Emulaoa of
U all drugjHti tvtryvbsrt do, i.

PABMBBS
You should go to the

ifble mock

I'll w
For Drugs, Paints, Oils

Glass, Etc., Etc.

LYNCH & SCHWIM.

A Tremendous Cut
IN

BOOTS AND SHOE!

IT

T. BUTTREY& SOS'S

Still the Lowest

It:3 Celebrated French Cure.

Warranted IDUDnniTtliE " or mens
to cure niUMUUIIUIL rrfundsd,

IS BOT.D 05 A

POSITIVE
GUARANTEE

to cure any form
of nervou dis-

ease or any dis-
order ot the (en--
eratlve orfini .

of either if,
whether arlainrl

BEFORE from the exces-- AFTER
nlve nse of Stimulants, Tobacco or Opium, or
through youthful Indiscretion, over Indul-
gence, Ao, mru aa Lom of Brain Power,
wakefulness, Beartnr down Pains In the back,
6mlnal Weakness, Hysteria, Nnroui Pros-
tration, Kootnrnal Emissions, Lencorrhoea,

fmpotenoy. which If neglected often lead ta
premature old a?s and Insanity. Prlostl,00a
box, t boxes for (UM. Sent bymallonreoeipi
of prloe,

A WRITTEX GUARANTEE Is given for
evsry 14.00 order received, to refund the money
If a Permanent curels not effected. Wehars
thousands of testimonials from old and young
of both sexes, who have been permanently
cured by the nse of Aphrodltlne. Circulars
tree. Mention paper. Address

THE APHRO MEDICINE CO.
Wutirt Branch, P. O.Bex 27.

PORTUNO, OREGON.

FOB SALE 11 Y

L 6. HALTIWANGER, Druggist

uoQtaTrBmrMtwncrmcuiimmornsi
ran ousku swonuroi nou a iron twi u or rut

Tit IX rot Boat to sol from Chicago, Jelltt, Ottawa,
Fooria,U Ball. Molla. Hock Island, In ILUX0U
SsTtnport, Vuscatlnt, Ottamwa, Oikilocaa, Da
MoIbm, Vuuistt, Aaaaboa, Hailta ao4 Coaaefl
llu&,UI0WA; KlantapolU sod Bt, raal la MIX-- if

13OTA; Vttmowa and Um Fills la DAKOTA

Camsrao, St. Joseph ao Ksnsu City, la MISSOURI

Oataa, Uncola, Falrbory asd Vtlaoa, la XKBRAJKAi
AtchlMO, LcaTcovorta, Hortoa, Taptks, Bntcalasoa,
Wichita, ktUrrlllt, AtlltM, Brig OUr, Csldvtll, la
XA5SAH; Klnraihsr, El Kcaoaad Ulane.ln IXDIA5
TCRK1TORT; DtnTtr, Colorado iprlnp tad FmdIo.
la COLORADO. Tnrern aw artM of rich ftumlag
and grating lands, aTordlsg ths tt fadlltlis of 1st,
omannlostloa to all tuvu ss4 tflloi out sod vtsL.
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